














< Germany ¢ 
Germany calling 
ni 


Cor, luvaduek! Turn old Yoo 
Bloh-Blah off! 


eK] 
T AGENT» "bear 
SECRET CLINT «+> Saige’ 


LORD PETER 


Meanwhile, in an office in 
another part of London— 


( : What the nation needs, Flint, 
Sey \,_is@good belly laugh. You 


might be the man to oblige, 


‘t much faney myself 
asacomedian, Kingpin, old }— 
chap. You'd better explain. 





“ YOU FILTHY LITTLE TRAITOR!” 


Germany calling... 
wha 


reporting for duty with the } t 3 Y Germony calli 
propaganda service. q : = ig 

en detailed to assist Horr 2 = > on. Soon you will starve as 

T : ‘our submarines sink more 

5 of your ships... 

















From the Fuhrer! 
Marvellous! But... 


"dread the enclosed 
note carefully if !were 














4 SLIM HOPES OF SURVIVAL IN THE SPACE SWAMP! 





The 23rd century. The Arkonide-Terran 
conflict is at its height and in the outlying 
star systems the Voorod, led by the evil 
Lord Molgo, take advantage of the 
situation. Against them is sent Madoc 
and a wardroid named Clarence, and 
already they have struck their first blow. 





By the stars, Korg! Th 
city of Baron Talor li 
ruins below us—destr: 


Yet one thing distur! 
my Lord... 
peasants ha 
before dared to attack a 
sky city. 


succeeded! We must 
i search the area—they must 
ar not escope my wrath: 


OOF! Clarence! 
What are you 
playing at? 


Mt 
wo. r78f 





bed, CHT THE SPACE WAR WITH — 


0 


key 
od 


They will pay, my Lord 


jo—with the most /ae = 
ous deaths I can ay 
devise! = Ws 
7 we 


By” They were expendable, you 
mean—just like me! I'm through 
with the mission, you tin freal 
The Terran Great C i 
some other idi 


I think not, Madoc. 
Remember—one hint of J 
treachery and you'll be 
7 deod, 

EB The Terran authorities had forced Madoc to 
undertake the mission by implanting a micto- 
bomb in his body, to be detonated should he| 

attempt to defect 


Rebels! The dogs 
are flying Baron 
Talor’s space yacht. 


“ TASTE BLASTERFIRE!”” 5 


It’s no use, Then, as the Voorod fighter closed within feet 
‘Madoc—our fire Ym of the space yacht— 
can’t penetrate 

the Voorod 


| - 

2 Vy 
Zah defences. iS 
Lo WY! peda 4 


i 





Close in forthe kill, \¥ 
comrades. We will open & 
fire at point-blank range. 
hey are doomed! 


TW 
Dow 


EM But a Class 1V wardroid is 
==( another matter! 
{7 . 
7 
SS 


Clarence leapt on 
J, the Yeored croft 


Well I never! Clarence Then, tosk completed, 

has clamped himself on Clorence launched 

to the hull—and is himself into space once 

ripping out the ship's a 
juts! 


as VE y 


Ly 


‘WD. 28.7.84 





6’ MERELY THINKING IS AHUMAN FAILING, MADOC.” 


Madoc hovered low over the swamp: 
* : 





; No trace of him—Clarence - 
has bought it. Even HE got 

NS {) sacrificed for this impossible a 
mission. Now I'm totally alone. 


Merely thinking is @ human Zs 
failing, Madoc. I was 4 la > 
always totally in control of Vz ‘Oh yeah? Well, you are now, 


the situation. BY My wardroid body could you motal moron—there 
well survive the fallinto (4 another Voorod ship heading 
z the swamp. I was in no MAL this way! And no doubt there 


a>, aN MAPAB donser. \7—-a 


Madoc was right... and among thea 
Voored craft converging on them was the 
flier of Lord Molgo— 


oataag | Off my Lord. If here, 
7 our scanners will find it. 


Madoc and Clarence remained motionless os the Voorod 
the argo, till— 


aN! — Apa 
Oh no—company! Looks like 
Korg’s younger brother. J 


=’ By Terra! So near to that creature 
Korg. | vowed to destroy him—yet! “*\ 
daren’t shoot, Clarence and I would be 





Got to get rid of it—and fast! 
Argh. It got my arm! 


GUNNA ENN 


Any noise or splash and the 
Voored will discover us—but 
I'm not planning on 
becoming that brute’s Jl 
a breakfast! - 


There is no sign of the +. ee 5 Madoc. Tha? creature was a 
Let us waste no more time in " <2 } swamp devil—its bite brings 


Q 0 a Ma There willbenonexttime, \p 
foul place. Back to the city! \@ Saw! > = death! 


Poison can’t hurt an artificial 2 7 the sealed circuits will 
arm, Clarence. The original fell. be unharmed by the craft's 
prey to Korg'slaseraxemany) [) = — submersion, Madoc, but it 

years ago. That's why I want will take some time fo. 
vengeance. Now let's get the 


it, darence. And while you prep 
it [have some other work to do 





Madore retrieved a Voorod uniform from the crashed fighter and ence Clorence There it is, Madoc—our )/ By Terra! Just a man an 
had regenerated the captured space yacht— ¢ a wardrsid aed 


i a itmakes my skin crawl to w 
A \ uniform of an officer from M 
. elite Death Squad, Clarence 


LLY" 
What terrifying sight has Madoc seen? Find out NEXT WEEK! 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 
NUMBER CODE TWO Send ALL letters to— 
Worlord H.Q., 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 20 Cathcart Street, 
Q—7.12. 25. 16.19.18.? Kentish Town, 
A—18.16,3.12.1.6. London NWS5 3BN. 
21.25.16.4.25,16.3, 


WARLORD 


























ENTS 


ff 
Aly 
4OKO PETER t 
CLINT GPEAMHIVE, 


Dear Warlord, 
Here is a way of sending messages using 

boiled eges 

First mix some alum (available from chemists) 


with vinegar, and then use this ink to write on we Tp ose apy, 
the shell of the eng. match is the best thing bur reports tnudliazs Chat sleep, 
to use as a pen, As the ink dries, the writing 
will disappear. Then boil the egg. This makes the tian Capable of: CAL YO awe weve 
ink penetrate the shell on to the white of the egg bi Wiis os 
Sand only when the shell is broken will the froblewn, Iu ze MMiporv 
message be revealed. 7Y Was leade, 

When you use this way of sending messages, Toterehiopel Koyuyy 7 + Of Ube 
i's best to put the eggs among other food sa anidoes, Ti, be We 
that if you're captured, the eggs will look merely Who was works — One 


like part of your lunch. 
2. 2. 1.6.25.16.10.3.17.21.13.16.18.6., 





















Sounds as if you're quite an “ eggspert ™, 
old bean! 
Flint. 





var Peter. é 
a ie teriting on behalf 
ofa few meen on our ship 
who have decided to 
become Warlord Agente 
We are—Hard Man Jock. 
Don (Basher) Brothwell 
Danger Man Dalen 
Nobby * The Wrench 

Hall she moment we are 
on patrol in the Falklands 
look forward 10 



























Warlord — 

Beware of th 
Totenkopf Kom= 
mandoes, We are 
a highly dangerous 
group. We are skilled 
marksmen, We 




















and 


varing from YOu " ar 
ee Hall. also skilled in 
Cie Beeler unarmed combat and 
(Warlord Belts! survival, Tam the 


leader, an ex:Warlord 
Agent. so beware—we 
can decode your 
messages! You have 
been warned! 


Delighted to have you 


d. chaps! 
shea lint. 






YN WAG = 
.s Ni Laer 
WARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 1G RESTRICTED 
r on ee ee 70 THE U4, EIRE, AND B.FPO.MUMBERS, 


NAME COPD OOW7 TO 
HB. avoress | CECOMER CRLORO 
i i | SECRET ARGUT P 


a es 
WARLORD CLUB 














SUMPET SEVO TOAR AMIE ANVO ACORESS 
g T ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER HUT A FOP POSTHC ORDER 70 WVARCORD. 
om 





SECRET AGENT CLs cs, ¥ 
Se eee POV CMON eens Menes 






WEAPONG FILE 


f Dear Flint, 
Could you please tell me what you know about the 


 grereees 








l; 
# 


German Schmeisser machine gun? I'd like to know 
because my grand-uncle was a German 5.5. officer 
joned in Caen when its steel works were bombed. 

My nickname is Rommel. 
6.16.23. 11,13.10.10, 


2.16.13,5.6,3.2.25. 
a (Spycraft Book) 











3.23., 




















UNG 


Well, my old sausage, the first thing you should know is 
that the Maschinpistole MP.38 9 mm. is quite incorrectly 
named after Hugo Schmeisser, for the one gun he did design 
was known as the Borgmann! Schmeisser merely aided in the 
gun's manufacture 

It was quite a revolutionary weapon for all that when it 
was first introduced in 1939. It was the first submachine 
gun to be used by a major army, it was the first to have a 
folding stock, and it was the first gun to dispense with wood. 
using only metal and plastic. 

Ti became instantly recognisable as the trademark of the 
German soldier. With a muzzle velocity of 1250 fps, its rate 
of fire was 500 rpm and it weighed 9 Ib. : ; 

It was expensive to produce and tended to jam—but it 
nevertheless formed the basis of almost every subsequent 
design uf submachine gun. 







Dear Lord Peter, 


am in a group of five m 
embers 
after send ofM®, Soldiers. I'am a spy ade two 
Spy lcs hoa SPY on the enemy base They 8Y 
seen oF heard ou 400 metres away and when in 
in 

to brie message to himin ones oy use a torch 
two returns to oue Hee formation, n 
who then ee tau H.Q. to report to the ieee 
situation Out the soldiers to deal with the 

If any other a 

Ma gent Would lik 
cg hit fh way 
code 8° Clothing and a knowledge of the hoes 


25. 11.3.18.18.2, 
16.13.11.17,3.23, iia 
(Spycraft Book) 


Well done, my old currant bun. You're 


Shviously working hard for nee 'hope 

















Flint. 










nother erter DY" 






ja write 2 








“ ay 
sye wettent0 YN Tea, aE Mt itdoesn’t just come in floshess 
warlords gimme TYEE A of the Fling, 
Dear ris i OE ew 
thi Nba 
ny BrOMSE7 7.10 YO. prevent then 
B31 eas. w nates 1 Py 
35.\\.18- an) gwallo’ sent SUTEly 
FFingerorimt ae a supose mney Ve ee 
5 










Fecenth; 





‘ ree doinea Your club, which 1 thi 


code- complai - 
‘ode-names, but. wi ilaint, Ag the end of is very 200d—but jm 


ink 
= e 
me. Can you tell joined the chib | waneke!s You mention agents’ 


18.3.16.1 me wh: t 
18.16.25 1675 3o S2L.25.12, 8 MY COdemname ge 8" 9 Secret Warlord 
(Spycraft Book) 









WAR STORIES 
IN PICTURES 







1 think you've quite 









QUEEN Elizabeth's Silver Jubilee, 

























ADVERTISEMENTS 
complete mint colonial souvenir lon’ 
sheet of stamps plus exotic virds I say, old Gis id The code-names at 
miniature. sheet. Both absolutely got the hang of things YO" | that—names in 
free to approval applicants. Royce, sortend of reports are 1M eS “decipher 
Please tell your 12 Hatherleigh ""Close, "Bognor rns Use. this week's code f°, or own 
parents before FREE} 100 different stamps plus $13.21.25.12. andy 
174 flags. Request 4p upwards name! Flint 





replying to stamp approvals. Bush (A), le77! Wim: 


borne Road, Bournemout 


advertisements. 250 stamps ‘free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals, D. Birch, 


wpweeeeeecoecoowes Moorside Chapel Lane, Woodlands, 
Wimborne, Dorset, 











10 THE INVASION OF ENEMY-OCCUPIED EUROPE! 
OL APN | 

\} 

oa af 


pms eA 


2 Well, we're off. But 


tdon’t fancy this 
mode of transport, 
—{Skipper. 


aX : ‘eae 


Kh aya In the early hours of June 6th, 1944, a troop 
(CAE transport glider is towed into the air from an 
C= airfield in Suffolk—just one small part of the 
= mighty D-day i Aboard the glider is 
Sa Captain “Bullseye” Buckingham, Tom Briggs, 
= —. his assistant, and Archie Rumbold, his 
signaller. They make up an artillery observer 
ms 


team. 








Inside the glider, Bullseye wos studying a map— 


WA 





Just like that, eh? ¥ 
Sounds too easy to), 


marked out by the 

advance party of 
paratroopers. 

Stand by to land. 








The tow-rope cait off, the glider 
pilot made his approad Hers ia 
/ skipper if he'd mind 
Stopping for a breather 
—or does he intend 





“ QUICKLY LADS! INTO THIS DITCH!” 


P ss he 





They're so close. 
ean count the 
nails on their boots! 


> So that’s why 
Bullseye told us to 
Y 


getinto 





should be situated 
on the other s 
luring the landings 
if we don’t put them out of 


\w 


wn 


But, sir, hand-to- 


That sentry must) | hand combat’s not | 


be dealt with. 
Wait here. 


But Bullseye had made 
up his mind! 








“\ TELL THEM TO FIRE!” 


Bur the German reacted too quickly 
for Bullseye! 5 





There’s just one 
thing, Skipper. 
You can't range 
naval 5 
accurately as 25- 
pounders—and 
we're sitting 
right on top of 
the target! 


Rumbold radioed —_Bullseye’s 
adjustments and— 





uns as 4) 














Salvo after salvo rained down 
‘on the German gun position 


QOH A) 


\ a 
SX NG 
Phew! Tan ok veur a 


time, Thomas! He [ / £7- 









The Navy obliged wih a couple (Oh, very good. A 
of 4-7 inch shells. small adjustment 
and the sailor boys 
.\ should be on target, 






But by this time, Bullseye ]/ I don’t think those guns \ ,. 
land his men had moved /'\ will trouble the invasion }+ 
toasaler position. 4g fleet. |hope you chaps 


ZI don't mind me 


\"\\ | [marching you off that 
\ hill, There would've Y. 
L\ & tet 


Withe way you take 
care of us!) 











Turn to page 27 to read about a great story starting NEXT WEEK! 


BOMBS RAIN DOWN FROM A DEADLY CLOUD! 








They're not expecting trouble, Right, Mr Hawk. Kapitan von 


Wingless Hawk 


secret Zeppelin refuelling dumps in 

: desert. Captured and left to die 
Py Germans posing as Arabs, Hawk 
and Straker e and return to 
eclaim the “ Wingless Wonder ”, 
their__acro-engined armoured car. 





Straker. These seem to be the 
only two guards. We'll take 
care of them and get the car. 

Then we'll be back in business. 


Achstein and his Zeppelin have 
gone and we don't want him to 
get too far ahead of us. 





“in trouble now, 
Straker! 


Y Another guard! 
Sorry, chum! 


Get on to the Lewis 

gun and let's hope I 

can get the car starte 
first go! 





We're off—but here 
come the Huns! Let 


Umdoingmy fp 
best, Mr Hawk! 


‘ve been where # 
the petrol conc 
rab tent: 





“LL MAKE HIM PAY!” 


14 
Good show! Our cannon is ag That's the last of them, 
just the thing for dealing at Straker, old boy. Now let's 
with these tented petrol K see if we can pick up the 
ks! < trail of that Zepp again. 


Can't see o sign at the Donner und blitzen! I can hardly 
Zepp anyw! here: Mey e. believe it! The man must have 

settee tar ahead, the luck of the devil! Helmsman, 

ile we took a rest las take the craft above cloud level. 

We must make contact with our 

sister ship, L97, returning from 


East Africa at this very moment. 





Achtung! Message for 
Kapitan von Achstein! The 
You could be Englander’s armoured car is 
right, Straker, fast approaching across the 
but keep desert. I fear he must have 
[7 looking. escaped again! 


Shortly afterwards, as Hawk and Straker took a 


Phew! I'm glad to get out )- ~ 
of that thing for a while. 
The sky may be cloudy, but. 


7 You're right—and those 
clouds provide the perfect 
hiding place for a Zepp. 


Right, Herr Kapitan! I'm 
going to blow you and, 
your flaming Zepp to 
pieces! 


why he’s showing himself, 

just hanging there, but 
this is too good a chance to 
miss! I'll make him pay for 
staking us out in the desert 
= and leaving us to die! 














Kapitan! We're 
under fire! 
Q Do not worry, Kamerads. 
That was probably the last ) ¥ 
shell he will ever fire. At 
this very moment, L97 i: 
moving into the attack. 


We've lost the Wingless 
Wonder for good this time, 
Mr Hawk. They tricked us, 

destroyed it—and now 

St they're flying away, 
#z( laughing their socks off! 


N DI 


You mean something like half a 
dozen naval divers and a couple ) 


Hang on, Straker—the Zepp's 
landing! That means dump 
number three must be over 
there! And there they may 4- 
NY have just what we want! Come 


‘\ WE'VE BEEN LED INT 


O A TRAP, STRAKER!” 15 


Look out! 
Another Zepp,’ 
dead overhead! 


TW yeAnether? oe 
le've been led f 1 tale, }y 
into a trap, SOE ye * 
Sraker Ne SP ity e »®, 
Se ~~ S Nn 


seem as if we're 
it of a fix agai 


ET 


1 just don’t know, There IS 
way of getting the car back, 


something we won't find 
anywhere in this desert. 


SE Z C 
|—1 don't understand, Mr Hawk, 
sir—how's dynamite and petrol 
By going to get us back our 
Wingless Wonder? 


What has Hawk in mind? Don't miss the amazing answer NEXT WEEK! 


Re ae Pe) V8 £82 aN 
DG 
i Ci 


Lf 


/ ply 
Yin 2N-1Y, 4 Vig) 
LE LSST ABUT ET 


=n 


a 
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Bae 07) ssuyee Aypeap Ajeinanied Moy 40 AJO}S e[qipasoU! Ajseeu 94} ew Pjo} Sjojid 19}4By oWos aseym 
aseq ue Ueda Ue 0} payodad | ‘sAoq eoUeISISAY aYy3 YIM 140M jo 
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| pue ‘suopeas ‘uieBe soueip aw) 4eM pjo Aw oju! Bulnjep u9aq an,| 


SpUyy 422g 


{BAoy @ yo suojAd Gum 
poy! squiog seIsNIQ Gg71g 
inoj smoys oyoyd = Ay 


18 AMBUSH! 


1945, American units have er 
the Rhine. With them is 
Sergeant Moses Rayker who 
ing down Colonel Striecher, 
SS commando, who was set 

r to kill top American 
k. But, after a German 
Rayker and his men 

behind enemy y 
lines... S 


































































Big trouble up front, 
Top! It’s an ambush! 


| Those guys will have to 
hd handle it clone. Somewhere 
out here there’s a Tiger tank 
out to get General Peck— 
ond our job is to protect 
him! S 





oo jeepers! Those lousy 
Okay, Top! | just hope Krauts are everywhere! 
you're right. With the fuel — - ‘a 
and ammo aboard this Pisa QS 
thing we're nothin’ but a . a 
P&S big bomb on wheels! 








WO. 28.7.84 








Moke for that farmhouse. 
It'll be dark soon and may 
we'll stand a better chan 

sneaking out on foot. Our 
lines can’t be more than two 


FL miles oway. fe 


Every time we get close to that 


Tiger tank something happens 
to stop us. And now we've lost 


| more valuable time. Right now 


General Peck could be in big 


‘\ THIS IS GONNA TURN INTO A MASSACRE!" 


But Colonel Striecher was lying in 





Royker was right! General Peck was heading straight for 





trouble. . 


Vehicles approaching! 
e pr lf y 
Si 


Let them get round the bend. At 
this range we cannot miss. 


Wy If we don’t get outta hers 
fast this is gonna turn into 
a massacre! 


MN iy 





wait 


Perfect! They are 
forcing the American 
General right back to 

us. And in a short 

time it will be all 
over for him. 


ould be Peck and 

his boys. Maybe we're 

too late to save them, 
z Top. 5 


CANS!” 
: 
One of our trucks—hit by @ Wecewhile, af the i od 


panzerfaust by the look of it. farmhouse +e, Catt ad 
I figure this couldn't have g : 
happened more than ten }} 
minutes ago, Top. << 


’” And by the look of it Peck got 
away. There's no sign of tank 





thot Tiger. I'd give a month's pay-4im 
to know wh 


That Kraut tank's right 
on top of us! It looks like 
we got ourselves 
suckered into a first- 
class trap. 


The first shell wos o 
little high 


Ai 
Pa 


rragghhh! 


, Junkyard! 


/ Ae 





Ss = 
, KS 
fy We wait for tho: i AL = 
to gor close enough— A SJ Striecher’s machine gun succeede 
then weramtheminthe \c4/ 
rear before they can swing |k % 
thet turret round. SQ ]} 


2 was right. How am! 4@N 
going to get out of this? 


U, 
FEATURES! //' 
GREAT D-DAY //) 
GAME! / / 








22 


ADVERTISEMENT 


(ALANFINCH 
alageeese P 





REALISE THAT ALAN FINCH 
1S NO ORDINARY SCHOOLBOY |SWEE 


= ONE BITE OF MR FREEZE’ AND ALAN BECOMES GUPERFREEZE 








VA 


WoW AN® hy & = 7 ed 
py ICE BLAST (Gide hs 
GO TO THE ToP OF Wi 
TERE RADE MERI: | 
(LOS PETA NER EAS A gE TES | =< 
gn ereeze ) CD 
= asso beh Lt th t 
Gseeze 


































« as ANTS 
ToR OWN ‘ E' RULER, SEND FouR 

[0 RECEINE VERY OWN MR FREEZ ULE 
TO! RULER OFFER, LEAF UX.LTD, MIDDLE WAY, ¥ CHINNOR OXON: OK94TY. 





\ 


aa — Al This is worse thon we 
Escaped convicts Nick Hooker and He - had it in Italy, Foxy! 
Foxy Fenton dodge the law in : 


England by falsely passing 
themselves Off as Commandos, but 
they find it less easy to dodge 
danger when their Commando unit 
moves into action ons the lz 
Normandy battlefront... 





=—\_we were on our way, 
home, too, Nick! 


That's what 
here to sep 
Sergeant Mackie 
buzz-bombs still 





Look out—e Tige 
tank! Get all the me: 
narrow la 
=| Sergeant! 











3 were flying-bomb! ss 3 Where's the tank? n ae qf 

in its way to ‘ ain't coming back, is /ggag 

London where we , di i : i? HELA 
oughta be going! A 





We should be okay— 
ZA the lane is too narrow for it 











“\ WE KILL TWO BOCHE SENTRIE 


Socal! 
eee 

Unaware that they were on the opposite side 5 
We're all right now—it's 


of the line trom their unit, Nick and Foxy set L 
gone. But where are all_/° Z 
the rest of the lads? 


Where have they all got 
to? We should have a 
caught up fo them by now. |, 








({ Hey, they ain 
‘our guys! 


ance 
fighters, I think, 
Pel Foxy. . 








sure your soldiers 
would come to destroy zis 


3 Jam Pierre, leader of xese 

h Resistance men. We saw 

you head zis way. How ~\X 
brave you British 

Commandos are to try to Wz 


blow up ze rocket place 


my ; 
K : 
y Brin & 
Samp iM : 
if Er—what sorta 
4s plan, chum? _f 


lean blow it so quiet 
: f it wouldn't wake a cat! 
sentries and find zor xis Maw ts 
bunker has underground 

tunnel leadins 





We think we can get 4 oh Voila! She is blown! 
in and explode xe \ Are all you 
flying-bomb. But if , Commandos so exper? 
we blow zislocked §} 
door with our 
explosives, it may. 
alert ze Boch 





Not all of ‘em have 
had my kinda 
training! 











WD. 28.7.84 


Ww 
Ls 


Soon, at the launching site— 


We gotta get out of this 
caper, Nick, but how can 
we with this lot around us? 





You are so good with \| 
explosives! Fix ze 
flying-bomb to 
explode while we 
hold off ze Boches! 


Not if we can shove 
this thing back do 
this ramp! 
Z = %, Get it going and then 
jump clear! 











attack, Capitaine! It 
was all done by two of 
Sacre nom! Zat is even your Commandos! 
better xan we planned! a 








Hear that, Nick? We 
d SS are now officially 
Mi ye blown to bits! 





‘So now we can stop 
ondering why Hooker and 
Fenton are missng, » Ss 
Sergeant! ‘ WO. 28.7.84 OBL 


“NEXT WEEK— Mick and Foxy head for home! 






























H.M.S. Intrepid, a Royal 
Navy assault ship. 
Displacing over 11,C00 
tons, her task is to 
transport Marine 
Commandos into battle. 


“ By Sea By Land “—that’s 
the motto of the Royal 
Marines, the tough, hard- 
hitting British fighting men 
who have won battle after 
battle since they were 
formed in 1775. Three 
thousand Marines were in 
the thick of the fighting at 
Trafalgar; at the start of 
World War II they were 
12,000 strong and the first 
of the famous Royal 
Marine Commandos was 
formed in February, 1942. 
The photos on these pages 
show you the sort of 
rigorous, realistic training 
that places the Royal 
Marine Commandos 
among the world’s finest 
fighting units—the sort of 
training that prepared 
them for their heroic role in 
the Falklands’ battles, 


































“ Hit the beach!" The Marines 
storm ashore from one of 
H.M.S,  Intrepid’s — lafding 
craft. 


% 


A light helicopter ferries a 


boat to. the men ashore. 
Intrepid. is: also equipped 
with. ‘the bigger . Wessex 
helicopters. Be bes 





Moving into action. Marines in a: Land- 
Rover drive off:alone’a rough island 
road. 


Loaded with equipment, another 
company sets off on foot for its distant 
objective. “ Yomping.” the Marines call 
it, and it paid off handsomely in the 
Falklands. 





And Next Week in 


RLORD — 
saat favourite 


Marine! 


‘= Yes, lads, Union Jack ™~ 
=‘. Jackson returns with <@ 
=r his U.S. Marine pals, = 
2, Sergeant Lonnigan and os? 

¢ Sean O'’Bannion, to Se, 

“yp Start a terrific picture =— 

= yarn about the D-Day es 

« landings and the no- Sa ly 
|—* holds-barred battles of &, 

the weeks that # 8 

~f followed! 4 








Two minutes, Herr 

Woods... this will 

be one of your best 
broadcasts! 


Vd agree, wouldn't 
you, Blah-Blah? 


ASU 
Stop! Stop the broadcast 
at once! 


Goodbye, Herr Woods. | hope 
you can explain all this 
bosses. The bomb, 
y the way, is harmless— 
of abicycle dynamo. 


“\ SURROUND THE BUILD! 


feD 
OSH NG 
"oy HT Y 
WTS 
ull that switch and 
you're dead! The 
&\( broadcast goes on! jz 
a. 
A S 


NG!” 






is fat friend 


| A eveniess... two thickheads in charge 
7epR_ofa nation of idiots... 


yi 
th 


+53 


i 2\\ aN 
BL Oi ont Way's bleeted! 4 
Wil try the roof. YY 
ree 
Le t 


WD, 28.7.84 


“ LET ME SEE THOSE PAPERS! " 


S~( Dow this fire-oscape. I've 
‘em well behind, 


Nothing like 
to throw the jolly ald Hun off 
the track! As a businessman I'll 
have no trouble getting to A 
4, Switzerland. 





They appear to be in 


So, Lord Peter Flint, 
order, Mein Herr. 


Joseph Mavtz— 
importer of precision 


29 


Adolph Gruber of the Gestapo was 
Flint’s oldest enemy—-a man who'd 
promised to kill Flint 
URRGH! 


LN 
Noo = 


we 


By (Z 


Nice to meet you again, 
Adolph, old bean, but this is 
where | get off! iy 
l if, 


‘ 





WD 287.84 





U/G6t to move fast. GT} 


30° a BANK IS MINED! ” 






“ KILL HIM, YOU FOOLS! ue 


‘All 've gor to 
it the 


Ss. 
«+s fo escape, using 
the logs as stepping 
stones! Oh, oh! I'm 


ng 


been foiled 
(again, Grube: 
old stick! 


headline, what? Should boost 
British morale somewhat, but | 
don’t think the Nazis will 
y=) appreciate the joke! 


NEXT WEEK—Flint fights a Nazi poison gas threat! 
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WARLORD. 





